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In Answer.
MAAux, we mise the train At B-."
" But ean't yon make it, air 1" dhe gasped.

"lImpossible ; it leaves at thmree,
And we are due a quarter put."

"la there ne way? tO, tell nie, then,
Are you a Christian t" "I am not."

"And are there rone among the nien
Who ma thit traine" "No-I forgot-

1 titink titis fellov over bore,Oiling the engine, claims te be..
Sie tirew upon the en neer

A fair face, white wiÉ aony.

"Areyou a Christian" "tYes, I am. ,
"l Then, mir, won't en pre with me,

All the long way, that M m sav,
That God wll hold the train et Z "

"'Twill de no goed, it leas,.. et tisres
A d '- Y. but (ledan oll ithe train;

My dying chIld in calUing me.
And aMu(sa hlerAc. mai.

0, wOtea' youpray " "l will" a nod
Emphatic, as ho takes his place.

W e Chrlatle gap te arn of God
Tirey graalp tir. power tist raies thse rod.

Out fromi the station swept the train
Ou time, uvept eu pust wocd and les;

The englaeer, witr cseeks ad ime,
Prae "O Lord, hold the train at B-."

Then the throttle wide, sud like
Some fant monster of the plein,

With pautiugjdu and mgiht idMoa,
hmin valley swept t ain.

Ai alf, aminute, two are gained;
Along these burnished lines at steel

Rit glame leap, each nerve ie stmined,
HAe atW ha. p a th fervent mAI.

Heapt. h"*ud, andMi, vit orne éacord,
Work while hia'payer secoends te lisa,

" Just held the train eight minutes, Lord,
And 11 make up the other mven."

Wld ruh and rcar through meadow lands,
Pau ottage homnes sud grenu 11111144181,

The pS= obeys hm and,slons with giant stride.
Theany au s nt delayed

T strarin à itIwhile; but ne
Who llateied whtle hie childe prayed,

l asuwer, held the train et il.
- Youe aomspenime.

LLi"tl Phil's sermon.
Wnax temhingin Memphis, Tenu.,

I vent to se MoMe of Our poorest poor
in the arrck. Thre wase old Philip,
ninety-aven years old, sick and desti-
tute, yet full of omdence ln Glod.
Tis old ma saufered greatly, and had
no comfortable bed to sleep on, and
Vy little easte. He semned very
pat, however, 'snd It would have
doune you good to hear him talk. He
said :

" Way down in Missiuippi I found
God visn I was a boy of ton years.
I never hoard prehn', snd knowed
nothin' 'bout Jesu, but I was out in
the woods a tote' wood for bali', an'
I heard a momin' in the tee, su' it
made me feel stranga like; an' when I
toted tie wood in, I axed the woman
the meanin'. Sire tol. me, 'It's de
Lord caHin' ye. I wish 't was me.
You must pray to God.' But I'd no
ont to tell me 'bout il, ti the gSood
ole blind mn, ma. Jenkins, came
from South Ocala a pr~Uehin' 'bout
Joius. Oh, how Ilved him H's
been dead a grat wie, bat I sIsL*

mW m whn I es hm in beave,.
q.bb Mss. Janms done vaent vaay,
but p' pIs' ta' prayiu' tilI got
noear't knowi mysef, an',
dm 1a wholea fuM l of plasa I
ves essria' to th. dinin' <se, an'
brahe,"bdon 4 bue how n;BuLMI

am Jomt g e7,glayhau&a '
mmd *8 ** - «ns runna' te, mo
vIhat lb. nomm if mP.s

4The mre

ved:y ever aight in th. .aba, su'
gai * round me, an'

'l Ml XàMurphy was awful

angry. He swore he would not have
any prayin' on Lis plantation, aud he
used to whip me to take the 'ligion out
o' me; ometimes he'd scold, and pone-
times he'd make fun o' me, callin' me

h. preacher;' but it did not put me
down. He tuls me he'd build a pulpit
in the eard, an' he'd give out the notice
hat lttle Phil *as to be the big

preacher, an' I'd got to preach. I
kew h'd maire me do it.

"I tole July we'd try an' get somte
Christian man to go in that pulpit and
preach, if we oould find one. We
atole out at night on adjoining planta-
tions, but could get no one; an' sure
enoag, there came a great crowd of

that filled aIl that great yard,
an thre stood a great high pulpit, an'
Whon the hour come, Massa Malcis
sat in bis big chair in the door, with
his big Bible open, an' oalled me out
like a little prisoner, tremblia' Hike a
le, an' the sweat poured off me as I
walked up step after step on that high
pulPit. .

" Igot July to go a' ait with me;
le was my age; but, oh I how I prayed
God to b. with me. I didt know
what to amy. I could no think of
anything but to pray God tu help me.

"I thought I could ming-it 'peared
lik% the Sprit of God came upon me,
an' I grow strong after I t into the
pulpit, a1' it 'peared keI. fel êvery
word I sang an' tears drippin' down
my face. The people b.mu to cry, àu
Mufre I got the. hyma haîf sang
through, a good many men su' women
woe on thelir kns cryin' for mercy.

" Maa Malchi got frighteed, an'
threw down his Bible, aat lte door,
an' jumped into bed an' lay betveen
two feather beds all the balance of the
day.

" I tell you the blessed Lord cama
an' preached for poor litle Phil thaI
day, for by t. next mornia, thirWy
hd experienced 'ligien, a troam liat
day I went on pracmhin' sure Mamg

"God gave me holdin' out falth that
lasted al my life to this day. A
Ohb"ek of two hundaed and thirty
memberaswu bui up frem those who,
up to tha day, had beas miçked an'
awearin' ike Muam MalchL.

" I's begged an' prayed the Lord 1<
take me ont of mie.ry ; but Me knows
beut. I knows la whom I's beleved.
Don't ever be ahared of cle Philp.
l'a. toiled hard for my mansme, but dey,
never comes nigh me nov. -The Lord
nover forsakes me. Sometimes He
senda me a bis t eat, an' l'as trustin'
Bim.',

On the banks of a bayou, amxong in-
hawbasne no vila that respectable pet-
mun smrorely venture fàer% lived poor
Phlip. Cosey m=iduma looked down
e. the desolate barrack, and the white
Wls of St. Learuls' Colage rise just
beyand vBIer this poor L.mmn vamed
for the im d lnheritmc, a joyful
umIWIIae up km <nntu tasr-
*6wed vup and main& a he
gpoke ef t b atedy =saon"

watigfue him in thre "lmather's
HffOume -Jryw Bestae.

Tiss are MoMe quetions wMek araq
Uiy resfowg in the Sunda-

steholoki. .e atr how many
limes we aswer them, they wili b.
pfgo w aM, by a neo coa-
on * m_ -an a ý e had ner bona
4ad O e. O he quseion in,

Cna woma superintend a Sunday.
oshooli Hare It coues agan; this tin
hcm an Ohio subMariber, Who asks:

According to Pail, in it scriptural
for a woman to superintend a Sunday-
school? Pleue answer through your
Notes on Open Letters. Wo don't
renemher that Paul aaid anything aboit
$unday-sohool. But Paul lived for
morne ime in the house of Philip the
evangelist, who had four daughters who
were in the habit of prophesying; and
Paul dose.'t meeï to have made any
complaint of their preformances. If
thera iad been any Sunday-chools in
Camrea in that day, those daughters of
Philip would have been very likely to
have a band in thum. As uto a womamn's
arperintending a Sunday-wohool, the
old-time standard isas good as any:
" Ought a womM to superintend a
Sundamy-cbooll" "1By aIl meoa, if
sh le isthe beut man avallable for the
place." That i the way we look at it.
And we think that Paul would agre
with us on titis point.-Sunday-School
Times.

Diamonde Worth Raving.
A PnErvv story in told about the

Princes. Bugenie, sister of the king of
Sweden. Shereoently.old her diamonds
to raise funda n order to complote a
hospital in which ahe la interested.
When visiting the hospital, after its
completion, a suffering inmate wept
aes of gratitude nas e Mood by hi
de,4 and the princesis exolaimed; "l Ah,

Wero nl tha diamonda Worth
having i Thy didash inthe eye
of pleasure-loving mon and women, but
they mut have sparkled with Wonder.
fl light as the Lord of Light looked
down upon them I

The flMeng of tie Taxt.
Tua obviee mieaning of a passage of

Saipture, wIen taken in connootion
w't its couteat, i usually the true
mean . Oritical ihelpe are not to b

. ,t, as a rule, the plein momn-
g of the word as they stand iu our

Englis Bible i the true meaning, and
the Sunday.ool teacher Win dc well
to aut make a caroful study of the
tet, 'Witheut aute or comment. Seek
help only When il noce.sary. When
the Me4 of the tet ras beau
gathered Lth satisfactory olearnes
and fulnes, then study the bst Way
of preenting it te tahe la. Rere
helpa may. be ased, eapaily ilustra-
tioms wioh may serve to simplify and
onfrc lo toaMag of the lemon. A
lusses thus prepared will be freh and
full Of 11fe to tbacher sd pupil.-S. 3.
Magasins.

ion sud Denomlnatlcuat.
Tn Importance of taaohing the

peculiar doctrines of our Churh in our
Sunday-schools in being more sud more.
appuemated by our preaoers and peu

la mont caes the union d l
fouai te work te our injury, and, no
it us vo can aee, nobody ia specially
baelmgae by Il. Thea "umneosla-
tiend ~auThabout ou," ud

It never was aound,
and]sas baca a "hobby" vilh more
peesssv and a business acheme with
ts. Take the denominatios eut of

AieMountry, and there will be proulous
6hUe Ohrlstianity left in it. "l Un

are great cnvenouines te
osVlin Weak folk who want a base

on wiik t opaito. This i about
their only uue. We trust Our next
Geural Confmmnc wi give emphis
to doctrinal tmacing in Or & -

HOME

schools. We are well supplied wiLli
excellentcatechitnmm and question-book,
which ought to be in all our schoolm
These, with the current Bible lemmonm
furnish a complete outfit. We hol
the day for " cheap alien literature," i
past. Our Church is certainly able to
take cars of its own children, and it is
bound to do so. If the parents at homnp
the. pastors of Our congregations, and
teachers in our gunday-schools, do tirr 1
duty, the children of the Southern
Methodist Church Will be a weil
taught as any in the land.-Snday.
School Magazine.

Increase of Value.
A BAn of iron worth five dollars,

worked into horseoesa, in Worth ten
dollars and fifty cents; made into
needles, is worth three hundred and
fifty-five dollar. made into penknife
blades, in worth thre. thousand two
bundred and eighty.five dollars ; made
into balance-springs of watches, is
worth two hundred and fifty thousand
dollars. What a drilling the poor bar
muet undergo to rach all that I but
hammered and beaten and pounded and
rolled and polished, how was its value
inoreased It might well have quivered
and oomplained under the hard knocks
it got; but they were aIl neoessary to
draw out its fine qualities, and fit it for
higher offices. o, ohildren, all the
drilling Sd training which you are
subject to in youth, and which often
sem so bard to you, serve to bring out
your nobler and finer qualities, and fit
you for more remponible ponta and
greater usefulneas in the world.

Brutue and Ris Sons.
How astonishing was the rigid jus-

tioe of Brutus the Elder, who, in spite
of al the passions of a father, passed
sentence of death upon his own sons,
for conspiring against the liberty of
their country 1 While the amiable
youths utood trembling and weeping
before him. and boping their tears,
would be the most powerful defenre I
with a father; while the senate whisper
for the moderation of the puniuhment,
and that they might escape with banish-
ment ; while hi. fellow-onsul in silent;
whilethe multitude trembles, andexpect
the deoision with horror-the inexor-
able Brutus riase, in ail the itern
majesty of justice, and turing to the
lietors, Who were the executioners, ays
o them, " To you, lictors, I deliver

them." In this sentence lie persisted
inexorable, notwithstanding the weep-
ing intercession of the multitude, and
the cries of the young men, onlling upona
their father by the mont endearing
names. The liotors snized them,sstripped
them naked, bound their bande behind
them, beat them with rode, sand then
&truck off their heads ; the inexorable
Bruetu looking on the bloody spectacle
with unaltered countenance. Thus
the father was lost in the judge; the
love of justice overoame all the fod-
nes of the parent; private intereat
was cwallowed up in regard for the
public goodand the honour and seaurity
ef goversamt, This, perbape, in the
most mtriking reaablance of tbe justice
of Deity that nan be found in the
hisory of 'unwad. Bus how far
short dom it fali I ow triing were
the aufrigsor these younth compared
with those of Ouhe nof (W 1 They,
too, werse rIminsal-He wug holy, 'Md
free frou ix. How insignigcans the
law Md government for which they
uuafred to that of the Divine I


